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,Brandon s questioning hit the nail on the head; |‘. bt
‘n;
‘Janet lowered her head and took a slow, dl f')[

- breath to calm down. "What are you going to cllol <
¥
then‘?" she asked. ,['




Janet lowered her head and took a slow, dee :"f |

breath to calm down. "What are you going to do | »
‘then?" she asked. |

- Holding her hand gently, Brandon turned back to !

the painting. "Don't let someone like Kathie ruin ’

our day," he advised. "Let's enjoy the exhibition for |
now. It's interesting."




It's such a shame though,” she replied lightly.

| pald them to do things for me, but they failed."




[ ught and beaten mercﬂessly by Bran_y
Eae odyguards. |

{ face in fear.

Kathle was shocked too It had never occurr"'




cuse me, ma'am,” the man said. "You are no
ger welcome at this exhibition. Please leave." El
e man then instructed the nearest bodyguard to

ort Kathie and the female model out of the




that the bodyguards ruthlessly ushered Kathle
nd the female model out of the venue.

.:eing chased out of the exhibition left Kathie |

e; eehng humiliated. She had almost been pushed to |
ground







